CORONATION    MARCH
But one councillor, Robert le Magon, Lord of Treves,
spoke up and urged that before a final decision was
reached Joan should be summoned. When the king had
agreed on the present expedition, Ma$on argued, he
had not done so through any calculation of men, money
and guns, but simply through the exhortation of Joan
the Maid, who had promised him that he would be
crowned at Rheims and meet little resistance on the
way. (There may have been a slight smell of irony in
that last phrase.) It would be better, therefore, to see
if she had anything useful to add to the deliberations
of the assembly before the king made up his mind
irrevocably.
Joan was sent for and the archbishop repeated the
arguments in favour of a retreat. Without troubling to
answer him the girl turned to the Dauphin and asked
if he would believe what she told him.
He cautiously responded that he would do so gladly
if what she had to say was "profitable and reasonable."
Again she put her question and again he answered to
the same effect, "Yes, according to what you have to
say."
She advanced and said pleadingly, "Gentle King of
France, doubt not. If you will remain before this city
of Troyes it will be in your obedience within two days,
either by force or conciliation."
It was the archbishop, unmindful of his previous snub,
who interposed: "Joan, if we were certain to have it in
six we should wait. But are you sure? "
She swore that she was. The king and his council,
impressed, agreed to give her the chance to prove her
words. She hurried off to arrange with the other captains
for an assault on the morrow.